

THE TRAGEDIE OF 

IVLIVS C^SAR. 

Trimus. Sc&na Trim a. 


Enter Ftdttim, Munllm > mdceminc Ccmnt§mrs 
mtr the Stage* 

FUttim. 

HEnce : home you idJ e Crcatur«,gct you home: 
Is this a HuUd^y ? What, know you nor 
(Being Mechanicall) you ought not walke 
Vpon a labouring day .without the fignc 
OfyourPi'ofeffioiifSpeakCtVvhat Trade art thou ? 
Cat. Why Sir*? Carpenter. 
Mur. Where is thy Leather A proband thy Rule? 
What daft thou with thy bell Apparrell on ? 
You fir, what "Trade are you ? 

CM. Tniely Sir, in re fp eft of a fine Workman, I am 
but as you would fay, a Cooler. 
Mttr. But what Trade art thou ? Anfwer medhrftljr- 
Ok ATradeSir, that I hope I may vfc, with a lale 
Confcience, which is indeed Sir, a Mender of bad foulcs. 

FLu What Trade thou knauc? Thou naughty knauc , 
wtat Trade ? 

CobL Nay I befeech you Sir, be not out with me; yet 
if you be om Sir 3 1 can mend you* 

Mnr, What mean ft thou by that ? Mend mee, thou 
fawcy Fellow ? 

Cob. Why fir^Cobbieyou. 

Via, Thou art a Cobler.art thou ? 

Ok Truly th y all that I hue by, is with the Aule : I 
meddle with no Trad cfmaiis matters, nor w omens mat- 
ters; but withal 1 am indeed Sir 3 a Surgeon to old fhooes; 
when ihey arc in great danger, I rccouer them. As pro- 
per mm as euer trod vpon Nests Leather, hauc gone vp- 
on my handy- worke. 

F/rf. But wherefore art not in thy Shop to day? 
Why do'ft th©u leade thefe men about the ftrccts? 

Cok Truly iir, towcareouc their fliooes > to get my 
fdfe into more wurke. But hidcede fir* we make Holy- 
Jay to fee Ccfir, and co reiayec m his Triumph, 

Mttr* Wherefore idoyce ? 
What Con qu eft brings he home ? 
What Tributaries follow htm [oRoinc, 
To grace in Captiue bonds his Chariot Whedes ? 
YouBlgcke^you (kme^you warie then fenfleffe things: 
0 you hard hearts, you criieii men of Rome, 
Knew yon not Paffifey many a tlrae and oft ? 
Haucyou clioib'd vp to Waflcsland Battlements, 
ToTowresanxi WindoutesfYea, co Chimney tops, ^ 
Your Infants in your Armes ? and: there hauc late 
The liue-long day,with patient 6xp citation, 


To fee great Pcmpsjpzfft the flreets of Rome r 
A ud when you faw his Chariot but appease, 
Hauc you not made an Vniucrfall (hunt, 
That Tyber trembled viukrneath her bankes 
To hcarc the replication of your founds^ 
Made in her Concauc Shores? 
And do y ole no w put on yoar beft attyre ? 
And do you now cull out a Hoi yd ay ? 
And do you now ftrew Flowers in his way, 
That comes in Triumph oucv Pemp ejts blood? 
Be gone, 

Rtinne to your houfes, fall vpon your knees, 
Prav ro tbe Gods to inter inn the plague 
That needs muft light on this 1 ngtatkude, 

F/a. Gojgo. good Countrymen^ and for this faulc 
Aflemble all the poore men of your fort; 
Draw them to Tj berbankes,and weepe your tearcs 
Into the Channell, till theloweft ftreamc 
Do kiffe die mofi exalted Shores of all. 

Exeunt all the Co?ffmo?:erf* 
See where their bafeft mettle be not mou J d s i 
I hey vanifh tongue-tyed in their guiltincffe : . 
Go you downe that way towards theCapkoll, 
This way will I : Ditrobc the Image*, 
jf you dj5 finde them deckt with Ceremonies 

(JMur. May wc do fo ? 
You know it the Feaft of LupercalL 

F/a. Jt h no matterjiec no Images 

luing with Ctfirs T^ophees : lie abour, 
And driue away the Vulgar from the ftrects ; 
So do you too, where you perceiuethem thick e* 
Thefe growing Feathers, pluckt from C'&fsrs wing, 
Will make him flyc an ordinary pitch, 
Who elfe would foare aboue the view of men^ 
And keepe vs all in feruile fearcfulneffe. Exeunt 

Enter C&far % Antmy for the Cmrfo£dphmnm y Fmi^ De- 
eim^Ciccro^Brutm^Caffmfimk^^ Saothfajer&f* 
ter them Mwdlm md Flamm* 
C&f Ctflpharwa* 
Cmk* Peace ho, C&fir fpeakes, 
C#f. Calphnrwa*- 
Caly* Heercrny Lord* 
Caf. $ ta ud you directly in Antom^i way^ 
When he doth run his courfe Antonio 
Ant* Ctfy^myXord. 
C&f Forget not in your fpeed Antanio^ 
To touch £&fyhnrni& \ tor our EI decs fay, 

k k The/ 


